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than physical. I feel that this year more
things have happened to humble and discredit
me with myself than in almost all prior years
combined. I had resolved, vainly, to keep
silence as to a most agonizing trial that this
week has consummated. We have had to
expel four boys for drinking on a driving
party, and to put two on probation for a simi-
lar offense. Think of my coming home to
such a trial, involving Sixth Formers almost
exclusively! Their parents, so far as I have
heard from them, are simply cruel in their
words and feelings, and had I debauched
them I could scarcely have been more of a
monster of duplicity or wickedness. Then
several boys stayed in Philadelphia overnight
at the beginning of the term and lied about
it, and what is worse, lied, constructively, to
their parents and dishonored themselves
rankly. I am just used up and feel almost
disheartened with other problems to face.
God help me! A glimmering of light in this
unusual darkness comes through A. ...
who has come to me voluntarily, and after
confessing deeper sins than he has ever com-
mitted before, expresses his determination to
turn absolutely and unreservedly to Christ
as his only Saviour from the sin that does so
easily beset him. This helps me a bit. S. . . .
will probably consent to go with him for
the summer as teacher and friend. This is
A. . . /sown idea and shows appreciation
of the deepening struggle. God bless him
and help him! This is a sad letter; God
knows my heart is sadder still. I feel castim at a moment's notice."ainst the sordid realities of life,
